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A WORD OR TWO ON AMATEUR 
SOCIETIES, 


Dramatic Institutions, or Amateur So- 
cieties have become so popular of late, that 
any further term by way of explanation 
would appear to be superfluous. Briefly, 
however, to recount their practical characier, 
with a few suggestions, may not, in the 
present case, be thought mal a propos. 

Practically, then, these societies afford a 
scope for those persons who are unwilling to 
incur a greater responsibility, as would 
evidently be the case at a legitimate theatre ; 
and a place of rendezvous for those whose 
minds are impregnated with a taste for 
dramatic literature. 

The greatest defect in stage representa- 
tions by members of amateur societies, is, 
the members are generally incompetent to 
sustain the character they select, as being 
most suitable to their respective talents, and 
consequently the whole is marred by the 
impropriety of the selection of one or two 
members, to the great disadvantage of the 
rest. The only remedy which presents 
itself to me to redress the evil, though some- 
what vague, is, to constitute an “‘ Inspective 
Committee,” composed of the leading mem- 
bers of the society, who, before the play is 
produced, should examine the competency 
of the members to sustain their respective 
parts; and, if any be found who are in- 
adequate to the part they have chosen, then 
others should be nominated to fill the 
vacancy occasioned by their retirement, 
which should be insisted on by the com- 
mittee. It may, however, be urged that 
a.difficulty would arise here, which would 





be that no new member could be found to 
fill the part vacated, and consequently the 
play would be thrown up. But then comes 
the question, whether it is not more prudent 
to throw up the play, than for an audience 
to see it miserably performed, whereby the 
competency of the whole is brought into 
question ? 

Another defect, which, in my opinion, if 
remedied, would in a great measure relieve 
the one before mentioned, and that is the 
plays which these maiden performers gene- 
rally select are unsuitable to be acted by 
them. This may be simply cured by plac- 
ing the sole controul of this matter under 
some professional man who should allow, or 
disallow the play at his discretion. Tragedy, 
with young Thespians, is more admired than 
comedy, simply, we may imagine, from its 
difficulty being greater, a corresponding 
amount of applause is anticipated. This is 
the sore upon the face of amateur perform- 
ances, and the treatment which I have 
before pointed out would in a great measure 
effectuate its cure. The line of character 
to be chosen for amateurs is that suitable to 
the abilities of all, as they are dependent on 
each other, and must necessarily be bene- 
fitted by each being adequate to his part. 

It is a notable fact, that the after piece 
generally goes off better than the one that 
has preceeded it; simply because its 
character is lighter, and better suited to the 
qualifications of the actors. This is then a 
proof that a reform in this respect is es- 
sential. 

It is not for one moment pretended that 
the members of these societies are void of 
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talent; but that it is on many occasions 
misapplied ; or rather, that it is applied 
where a different species of genius is re- 
quired : as, for instance, who could tolerate 
Wright in Hamlet? Why, such a thing 
would appear monstrous—but Wright is 
good in his own line, and why? Because 
the parts he plays are just adapted to his 
peculiar kind of genius. And precisely the 
same kind of reasoning is applicable to 
amateurs, that is to say, each should assign | 
himself the part that his ability naturally | 
ordains for him; and he would then merit 
the applause which otherwise is jeeringly 
lavished upon him. 

I do not mean to assert that we always 
find plays so lamentably abused by amateurs. 
I have seen myself some very respectable | 
exceptions, But then, as I have before 

















ported by the public, will be followed up by 
permanent English operatic company, for 
whose excellence the well-known spirit and 
liberality of Mr. Webster is a sufficient 
guarantee. Miss Louisa Pyne, the young 
soprano, who made so favourable an im- 
pression last year at the Princess’s Theatre, 
supported t!.e character of Catharine, in the 
Queen's Jewels, with great grace and 
vivacity, and sang with taste, sweetness, 
and expression, the sparkling music of the 
part. She was encored in the aria “ Love 
rules the palace and the cot;” and in the 
duet with D.n Henriquez at the coffee- 
table. Mrs. H. Cawse sang with great skill 
and nerve in the character of Diana. Mr. 
Donald King’s Henriguez was musically 
and dramatically deserving of commendation 
—he was repeatedly and warmly applauded. 


argued, the play has been judiciously se- Mr. Weiss’s Riballedo pleased us much by 


lected to be in accordance with the abilities | its characteristic brusquerie. Mr. Caulfield’s 


of the actors; and if this be not strictly 
observed, we perceive at a coup d’eil the 
inefficiency of the performers. 


Now, the question is, if these observations | 


Sebastian, Mr. Corri’s Couut de Campo 
Mayor, and Mr. James Bland’s Barberigo 
were all creditable personations. The entire 
performance was received with unanimous 


be put in practice, will they be producive of | demonstrations of approval by a more 


any beneficial results ? 
will, in proportion as a legitimate theatre is 
by the same means superior. R.J.G. 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 








HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE, 

With such a host of prime donne, first 
tenors, and basses, as has been collected by 
the management, it becomes a real difficulty 
to employ them with advantage ; this, how- 
ever, has been overcome in the diversity of 
operas to be performed during the present 
week, In Pasquale there is Sontag; in 
Gustavus and Lucia, Caroline Duprez and 
Florentini ; and in Fedelio, Sofie Cruvelli, 
Sims Reeves, Calzolari, Gardoni, Coletti, 
Lablache, and others. Opportunities have 
thus been afforded to each for the display 
of their remarkable talents. Besides which, 
there are Carlotta Grisi and Amelia Ferraris, 
and a perfect galaxy of dancers, impart 
variety and brilliancy to the entertainments 
on the six nights. 


HAYMARKET. 


_. The Haymarket Theatre augurs well for 
the success of an experiment which, if sup- 








I submit that they | numerous audience than we have lately 


seen here, or, indeed, at any of the 
metropolitan theatres. The farces of An 
Alarming Sacrifice, and My Friend in the 
Straps, concluded the evening’s entertain- 
ment. 


VAUXHALL GARDENS, 


A succession of brilliant entertainments 
has distinguished this favourite al fresco 
resort since the opening of the present 
season. The crowds of fashionable company 
that have visited the royal property during 
the past week testify to the excellent 
generalship of the director, Mr. Wardell. 
The circus performances have been doubled 
in attraction by the debuts of Madame 
Lejars and Madlle. Panlide Cuzent, the 
eminent female equestrians from St. Peters- 
burgh. The great success which attended 
the Derby Day bal masque has induced the 
management to give another on Thursday 
next (the Ascot Cup day), when we may 
anticipate the gardens being as fully 
attended as before. 

CREMORNE GARDENS, 

The anniversary of the birth of her 

Majesty was appropriately honoured on 
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Thursday night at this favourite place of 
amusement. The Feast of Roses was as 

eautiful in its concevtion as it was effective 
in its pourtrayal. The rose in its beauty 
and freshness is England's emblematical 
flower, and its adoption for the anniversary 
of such a birthday reflects great credit upon 
Cremorne’s directing hand. If space ad- 
mitted, it would afford us much pleasure to 
do this gala ample justice, but we must 
unwillingly confine ourselves to condensed 
praise. The immense arena appointed for 
dancing, from the centre of which springs 
the tasteful orchestra, was, for the occasion, 
transformed by wreaths and bouquets into a 
temple of Flora, This feature alone is 
worth a visit to Cremorne. Transparencies 
of her Majesty and Prince Albert, and 
illuminated V. R’s., with crowns, acknow- 
ledging the event, shone through the shaded 
walks, while hundreds of Venetian lamps 
festooned the shrubs and bowers. All the 
performers appeared to vie with each other 
in their efforts to contribute to the pleasures | 
of the evening, which passed away most | 
delightfully. 


GOUGH STREET. 





A Mr. Barrett, whom we noticed a short 
time back in the character of [Jam/et, and 
who we had cause to speak of in terms of 
praise, made a second appearance in the 


character of Othello, on Friday last. His 
conception of the character was a correct 
one; and the two first acts, were played 
with care and judgement. But in the third 
act, where he has to depict jealously in its 
most hedious form, he was totally out- 
rageous, and his acting became a perfect 
mass of ranting, and all the finer feelings of 
our nature was lost—as regards grief, pity, 
and love. The soliloquy beginning, ‘ Fare- 
well the Tranquill Mind,” was hooted out 
as if calling to stop the mail train; the 
gentleman forgot the words he was uttering; 
if he had bethought himself of ‘“ Hamlet’s 
Instructions to the Player,” he would, no 
doubt, have corrected himself. His action 
was also devoid of grace and ease. He has 
a disagreeable way of sliding about the 
stage, and spreading out his legs, as if they 
were taking leave of each other, and that 
one was destined to the North Pole and the 





other to the South. These are habits which 


ought to be got rid of; and with care and 
perseverance Mr. Barrett will be seen to 
greater advantage. Mr. Horn, who played 
Iago, is most astonishingly improved since 
we last saw him. We always said he had 
ability, but a great want of confidence—this 
he has gained, and he acts with ease and 
familarity. We never recollect any amateur 
playing the character better, and he man- 
aged all the stage business remarkably well. 
We consider him the best amateur here in 
such parts. We hope to see him again. 
No doubt he would play Sir Giles Over- 
reach very creditably, and Sir Edward 
Mortimer, The Cassio was an uneven per- 
formance. How singular it is all young 
actors fail in the drunken scene, A man 
that is absolutely drunk tries his best to 
stand still, but these gentlemen invariably 
roll all over the stage, and generally go off 
very abruptly, as was the case in this in- 
stance. The serious scenes were the best 
portions of this amateurs acting. Mr. 
Milford played Brabantia at a short notice, 
and got through it very well. The young 
lady who played Desdemona is new to us. 


| Her personal qualificationsare greatly in her 


favour ; her figure is tall and well-propor- 
tioned—her features very pleasing and ex- 
pressive, and her general demeanour is very 
lady-like and graceful, with a soft silvery- 
toned voice. She bids fair for great promise, 
and we hope to see her again very soon. 
Miss Amwell, as Emily, played with con- 
siderable force and power; nor did she 
overact the character, as she was wont to 
do. In tigry;,when she gets more matured, 
she will maintain, we think, a high position 
—she has many qualifications to make her 
so. We did not stop to see the after- piece, 
as usual, it was very late before the per- 
formance commenced. The theatre was 
filled with well-dressed persons of both 
sexes, and all was peace and good order. 





CORRESPONDENCE, 


B. ATkins.—IJs the character of Iago equal to 
Othello? Yes. Would a London Star play 
Iago to a provincial actor’s Othello? Yes, it 
is very frequently done. We are not aware 
that Mr. Brooke, is engaged at a London 
theatre at present. 


C. D, BARKLEY Will have received his answer 
before this, 
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T. T.—The article is not applicable to our 
columns, 

P, H.—We have complied with his request. 

J. Lee.—What amount do you consider a re- 
munerating one? As regaids the expenses 
nightly at Drury Lane, we cannot tell withont 
we were acquainted with the necessary ex- 
penses : there is more to pay than meets the 
eye. Itis not only the rent and actors that 
are to be provided for, but musicians, dress 
makers, scene painters, carpenters, door- 
keepers, gas, dresses, bills printing, money 
and check takers, and a treasurer’s salary, 
although last, not least in request at alliplaces 
of amusement lately. 

A Reaves.—It is a dfficult matter to get our 
country correspondents to be regular with 
their communications. 

An Inquirer —Miss St. George’s memoir will 
be published, with others, in due course, 


Aw AmMATEUR.—Onr letters did not arrive till 
too late to attend the performance of Love’s 
Sacrafic’. 

Srey is thanked. 





We 
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THACKERAY’S LECTURES AND THE OLD 
ENGLISH COMEDY. 

Mr. Thackeray is undoubtedly the 
greatest humourist alive—Dickens being 
rather the first in a style of his'6wn verging 
on extravaganza—and though his wit is 
less keen than Jerrold’s, it is pointed and 
quaint. On Thursday last we heard him 
deliver a lecture on Addison and Congreve. 
We think his estimate of the former writer 
too high. We know that Addison’s Cats 
is dull and nearly devoid of poetry, and as 
a dramatist he would not have lived; but 
Mr. Thackeray says “he is the most 
delightful talker in the world.” Perhaps 
he was delightful to his generation, but we 
have no sympathy with the school to which 
Addison belonged. His eloquence was 
without passion, his style elaborate and 
polished, but not half so good as that of 
several of our present authors, we will 


‘specify Maston, a fine essayest,. Macaulay, 




















4nd even Sir E. B. Lytton. But we have 
now to speak of the old English comedy. 
Mr. Thackeray says “She is a brazen 
wanton, a painted, bedizend, lascivious 
thing, without principle or feeling.’ We 
believe indeed that he is not far wrong in 
his estimate of the comedy of the last 
century. There is an atheism of wit in 
these dramas, that is, the wit is all on the 
wrong side; but comic authors paint the 
manners of the age ; and French materialism 
was the spirit of our 18th century literature. 
Human nature may be the same now as 
formerly. The passions and vices of men 
and women are more decently masked than 
in the age of Congreve, and libertinism is 
not a boast as it was then. But are we 
really better? Look at the stage now. 
Posture-making and voluptuousness, low 
farces, full of ribaldry, disgusting melo- 
dramas, &c. are to be found at half the 
London theatres. Sometimes indeed a 
pure and genuine piece, by such writers as 
the authors of Brathmore, Lucille, and a 
few others, may be produced, but double 
entendre is not exploded. We will not 
pollute our journal by recording things we 
have heard, even at the Haymarket and the 
best theatres. We are not straight laced 
and have a hearty horror of cant, yet we 
see no reason why the worst part of our 
weak nature is to be depicted thus. 

After all, the immorality of the indecency 
of our English comic dramatists has not 
done half the mischief that more refined 
licentiousness has created. Genius now 
catches inspiration from sources which these 
writers were unable to find. If we are to 
have a comedy of manners, we must now 
look for something far more intellectual 
even than Congreve and Sheridan, but we 
do not want that. Comedy and tragedy 
must shake hands. The age requires a 
drama which combines and harmonises the 
two elements, and it is not good for them 
to be alone. 





THE SMITHFIELD CATTLE NUISANCE. 


Mr. Editor, Sir, —As you have been kind 
enongh to devote a portion of your columns 
before, to shew the necessity of the re- 
moval of this unnecessay nuisance, please to 
favour me with the following I am 
heartily glad to find that the City Associa* 
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tion, (which I hear you form one of) have 
been successful in throwing out the Bill 
which the Corporation applied for to enlarge 
I congratulate them upon 
their exertions; for a greater service could 
not be accmplished to the citizens of London 
and the public generally, than the prevent- 
ing a continuance of the live cattle Market 
being held in the midst of a dense popula- 
tion like that of the city of London. It is 
quite unnecessary for me to go into a 
detailed account of all the evils arising to 
the inhabitants by holding the market where 
it now is, but I am totally at a loss to con- 
ceive how such men as Messrs. Hume, 
Wakley, Duncombe, Walmsley, and W. 
Williams, who call themselves Reformers of 
public abuses, could vote for a continuation 
of that which they acknowledged to be a 
public grievance. As for Mr. Wakley, he 
has become such a weathercock, that there 
is no consistency in what he does, nor is his 
opinion of any weight when you get it. 
Poor Duncombe, I can make allowance for 
him—his health should be considered : and 
Joseph Hume is so mixed up with some 
members of the corporate body, thet it ap- 
pears he complied with the wishes of some 
of his most intimate friends, and voted for 
the Bill. Sir J. Walmsley, no doubt, has 
considered it to be more judicious to vote 
for the continuance of the market by the 
way of picking up a few stray subscribers to 
the National Reform Expenditure Associa- 
tion: and it would appear that Mr. W. 
Williams, being no longer in authority in 
the city, and continually voting against all 
the measures of, government, becomse in- 
different to the wants and wishes of the 
citizens of London, although he has con- 
tinually been preaching up that the corpo- 
ration had too much power, and that they 
ought to be subjected to the same measures 
as other corporate bodies in the country 
have undergone. Lord John Russell and 
the government generally deserve the best 
thanks of the public, for their boldness in 
bringing forward a Bill to remove the mar- 
ket to a fit and proper locality. The public 
have been crying out for the removal of the 
market for the last 25 years—the corpora- 
tion have turned a deaf ear to their prayers, 
and Ii consider Lord John Russell has acted 
nobly, and, honestly in adopting the course 





he has, although Alderman Sidney perti- 
nently told him it would cost him his seat 
for the city. We are thankful to know the 
Alderman has little influence at a city elec- 
tion, however he may exercise it. 





THE SEDUCER'S FATE. 
A Tale of Irish Life, 
By SHELDon. 





CHAPTER I. 
The Sabbath. 


Ellen was in appearance and nature more 
an Irish girl; her laughing blue eyes 
always beamed with frankness, honesty, 
and benevolence ; her auburn tresses hung 
in unstinted luxuriance down her well- 
moulded shoulders, 

‘A nature grace 

Sat fair proportioned on her polished limbs.” 
About the middle height, of a plump, yet 
not too stout a form, you 

*¢Saw her charming, but not half the 
Charms her modesty concealed,” 

The opposite side of the board was oc- 
cupied by his eldest son, a lad of twenty, 
and his younger brother, a lad ten years old, 
All did justice to the well laden board. 
Breakfast concluded with a thanksgiving 
offered up to the bountiful supplier thereof, 
they all prepared themselves to start for the 
chapel, whether we will preceed them. 

Along the road, and through the green 
fields, for the Irish peasant loves to tread 
the soft turf of his native land, groups of 
peasants, male and female, wend their way, 
clean, though poorly clad the majority of 
them, towards their places of worship. In 
no nation, among no people, do we see the 
same spirit of devotion, and attendance to 
their religious duties displayed as among 
the Irish poor; oftentimes have we seen 
them, though hungry and weak, not having 
broke their fast for hours, drag their weary 
limbs to the chapel, and there offer up their 
prayers for being so well off as they are. 
Often to our question of ‘‘ How are the 
times, Paddy?” have we received the answer, 
“Bad enough your honour, but for the 
glory of God; they might be worse;” and 
he who’ gives ‘this ‘answer is struggling to 
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support a wife and family by labouring 
twelve hours a day, in all weathers, ex- 
posed to cold and wet—receiving the muni- 
ficent recompence of sixpence per diem— 
for his toil, and sometimes not that same. 

The chapel is soon filled, and some must 
content themselves with a kneeling place in 
the chapel porch, the edifice being unable 
to afford sufficient accommodation for the 
numbers that flock within, 





Mass being concluded, the attendants drop | 
out one by one, and forming into a group | 
on either side, the priest passes through, 
each hat is raised, and a moderate curtsey 
dropped by the lasses, whom the boys are 
waiting to see home; such is the respect 
paid to their pastors, and not unjustly, for 
the chance offerings, sometimes not amount- 
ing to twenty pounds a year, does this man 
shut himself out from the rest of the world 
forsakes society, relinquishing all ambitious 
ideas, retires to some secluded village, un- 
thanked, and unrequitted, (save by his poor 
parishioners, who for the most part have 
only thanks to give) toils day and night to 
instruct’ them in what he considers to be 
the truth. Erroneous as their religion may 
be, we should give them every credit for 
their good intentions; and, till we ‘find 
others go through the same hardships and 
labour, as numbers of the priesthood of 
Ireland do, in the consciencious discharge of 
their holy duties, we should give them all | 
due praise. The arguments used in the 
present day to persuade them to recant 
errors, we are afraid, are too strong of 
acrimony and unmerited abuse, to be of any 
avail to the cause in which they are used. 

All is silent once more, the yard so full | 
and gay a few moments azo, resumes its 
dull and taciturn appearance ; the tottering 
tread of the old sexton over the pavement, 
and the grating of the lock as he turns the 
key of the gate, reached far and wide; and 
as his receeding steps break upon the ear, 
a solemn silence reigns within and around 
the consecrated ground. 

To be continued. 





PROVINCIAL. 
MAncuester, THEATRE RovaAt—Mr. Ranger 
thas now stood the ordeal of public criticism for 
ten nights, and notwithstanding the caustic and 
would-be clever citiques of some of our blanket 





prints, we consider him to be a clever actor, and 


one of great varied merit. The pretty and in- 
sinuating B'anche Fane gives hopeful promise 
of being an emerald to the stage. Fat Jack was 
capitally personated on Saturday evening by 
Mr. Ranger, and was most ably supported by 
Mr. Swinbourne, as Hot-pur,; they were both 
londly called for, before the curtain, to receive 
the hearty cheers of a well filled house The 
universally admired comedian, Mr J. Brown, 
ereated much interest as the renouned Rob, in 
Robert Macaire. Mr. Wood's Jucques Strop was 
rich in the extreme. In the former piece, Mr. 


| Cook, as Henry LV., and Mr. Travers, as Prince 


of Wales, received many deserved plaudits. 


Queens.—It is stated that Mr. T. Caple has 
become lessee of this theatre, vice Mr. Charles 
Dillon, who has joined Mr. H. Beverley in part- 
nership, and taken those of York, Leeds, and 
Hull. 


Francont’s FrencH Arena.—In addition to 
the poetical, beautiful, and daring feats of horse- 
manship, executed by this accomplished com- 
pany, the dramatic spectacle of Napoleon ; or, 
the Prince of Austerlifz, was presented on 
Monday evening. ‘The arrival of the imperial 
gnard—Napoleon and his staff—the bivouac,— 
the review, and the defeat of the French, were 
given with that truly martial spirit, that afforded 
a grand illustration of the rapid movements of 
the renouned Emperor, Monsieur Bastion 
Franconi looked the very transcript of the once 
pride of France. The trappings of the antago- 
nistie armies, and the martial strains of music 
had a fine effect; the defeat of the Austrians, 
and triumph of the French, forming a most 
magnificent “finale.’? As Franconi’s time is 
limited, we shonl! respectfully invite the atten- 
tion of all to this historical and magnificent 
treat, 


Music Harr, Dupiin.—Mr, Henry Russell 
has been attracting very large audiences for the 
past fortnight ; and his new voca' and pictorial 
entertainment has created the most lively in- 
terest among the gay citizens of Dublin. 


Queev’s.—Mr. John Charles Joseph, (the 
patentee) resumes management, and re-opens 
the house very shortly. , 


LiverPoor.—The Liverpool Philharmonic 
Society held their fifth subscription concert on 
last ‘Tuesday evening. Selections from the 
operas of Semiramide and Muasamello formed the 
principal portion of the evening’s amusements. 
Miss Catherine Hayes, Miss Dolby, Mr. Rafter, 
and Mr. Weiss were the vocalists engaged. 


SrockPport. — New THEATRE,-- Opens on 
Monday week under the management of Mrs. 
Jane Joyce. Mr. R. F. Smith is acting man- 
ager. 
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Gravesenn.—Messrs Trehearne and Hughes 
have taken the theatre. 

GLascow. — QuEEN’s. — This establishment 
closes next week, ‘The season has been very 
successful, 








OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 


Mr. James Wattack still continues in- 
disposed, 


Mr. G. V. Brooke has been starring it at 
Blackburn, in Lancashite. 


Mr, Compton, we hear, bas left the Olympic 
Theatre. 

Francont and his troupe of equestrians are 
coming to Cremorne. They have done re- 
markably well at Manchester. 


Mr. RANGER has succeeded Mrs, Mowatt at 
Manchester. 


Mr. AND Mrs, Wanter Lacy have met with 
a severe domestic affliction, which has prevented 
their performing at Drury Lane. 


Mrs. Nissett has been rusticating at Brighton 


Mrs. Barrow (late Miss Julia Bennett) is 
performing at Baltimore to excellent. houses, 
At Richmond and Washington she was a great 
favourite. 


HAYMARKET.—A new comic opera and a 
new original comedy are in rehearsal at this 
theatre. 

Are Actors lialle to be drawn for the Militin? 
This question has been repeatedly asked, and we 
are aware of no exception in favour of the heroes 
of the sock and buskin. We give the following 
from the Mercwius Fumigosus,a bantering sort 
of paper, published September 19, 1665 :— 

“The players at the Red Bull, and all the 
jack-pnddings at Southwark Fair, last Friday, 
listed themselves for soldiers. A _ little after, 
a great rout was given, and some prisoners 
taken, which, presently paying their ransom, 
were released— 

“So were the puddings and the fiddlers, 

The actors and the hey-down diddlers, 
Put by their action and their parts, 

And led away with heavy hearts ; 

The reason was, as some do say, 

’Cause they can’t work, but live by play.” 


Mr. Drspin Pitt.—On Saturday last Mr. 
Dibdin Pitt, well-known as an actor and author, 
was charged before Mr. Ingram, the magistrate, 
with divers petty thefts at his lodgings. The 
case being proved, by the instrumentality of a 
termagant landlady, the unfortunate prisoner, 
who appeared to be labouring under extreme 
mental depression, was ordered to find bail, 
which was immediately tendered in the person 
of John Douglass, Esq., lessee of the Standard 





reflecting the highest degree of credit upon 
himself as a gentleman, and the profession of 
which he is an ornament, at once interfered to 
rescue the unhappy man from his lamentable 
position, 
MUSIC AND THEATRICALS IN AMERICA. 
Miss CHARLOTTE CusHMAN is playing at 
Nashville, Tenn. 
MApDLLe, TEReEsE PAROpI has achieved a 
triumph in New Orleans. 
Miss Exiza LoGan is at St. Lonis, Miss. 
MARETZEK’s opera troupe is still at Boston, 
Mrs. FARRENn is playing at the Holiday-street 
Theatre, Baltimore. 
Sir WiiLt1AM Don is playing at Savannah, Ga. 
Mapame Anna Bisuop is giving concerts at 
Charleston, S. 
Mr. Bucn nan is in New York, 
The Bostonians are paying liberally to hear 
the Italian opera, New York, as rendered by 
Truffi, Marini, Lorini, Beneventano, and others. 
The Brooklyn museum is again closed, 
Mr. Forrest will appear at the Broadway 
Theatre early in September. 

During the summer, Mr, Burton and his 
company will also act in New York, 

C. Dispin Pitt AND Mr. CHANEFRAU are 
engaged in Albany. 

Mr. Ann Mrs. C. Howarp, now of Placide’s 
Varieties, New Onleans, talk of visiting England, 


A company composed of Mrs. English, Mrs, 
H. M. Stevens, Miss Steel, Messrs. Chapman, 
Stevens, Davies, and Aiken, is now playing in 
Newburyport, Mass, 

THe Jenny Linn Ticket Auction at 
CastLe Garpven.—Barnum appears to have 
made a sad mistake here, as not more than 100 
or 150 people attended, and not more than a 
fourth of the tickets sold, and those at a very 
small premium. 

Jenny Lino has netted, it appears, over 
800,000 dollars since her arrival in New York 
last September, notwithstanding the large sums 
she has so generously given to different public 
institutions, 

Mr. J. WALLACK, JUN., was to appear at 
Brougham’s Lyceum on May 13, as well as H, 
Placide, for the benefit of Mrs. Blake. They 
have had fine houses, 

A new French theatre is about being built in 
San Francisco, 


Jenny Linp commenced her farewell concerts 
on May 7. The selections were mostly from 
sacred composi/iens, and were admirably ren- 
dered both by’ierself and Salvi, whose voice is 
described by ?ae‘ New York Sunday Times as 





Theatre, who, with a kind-hearted promptitude, 


harmony unjualified, The attendance was 
great, sail , 
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Mr, Wricnt has been seriously indisposed, 
and unable to attend to his professional duties. 
Mr. Honey played his part on Wednesday in 
Belphegor, and Mr. H. Bedford was his sub- 
stitute in Tuming a Tartar. He still continues 
labouring under a severe cold and hoarseness. 


Sapier’s Weurs.—Mr. Phelps has closed his 
doors until Whit Monday, business having been 
so bad, 


Bon Mort or Nep SHuter.—When Macklin 
was rehearsing Macbeth, and, from want of 
memory, detained the actors uncommonly long 
at the theatre, one of them asked Shuter, if he 
did not think it very extraordinary, that a man 
so old, and infirm in intellects, should attempt 
such a character? Ned replied dryly : 

*The time has been, 

That when the brains were ont, the mam 
would die, 

And there an end; but now,’ &c.— Macbeth. 





ACROSTIC ON LEIGH MURRAY, 


L_ ight hearted, tender, grave, and gay, 

Each changing hero of the play ; 

I mmeasurably superior to most— 

G_ifted by nature, in thyself a host ! 

H_ owrich thy voice its soft, and silvery tone 

M ade poor King Rene’s daughter all thine 
own. 

U_ onlike Count Tristan, Black Will, so stern 
and bold. 

Rare old Van Pousten, oh! ’tis rare and cold. 

Reckless John Dobbs, poor Paternosters bane, 

A nd Stephen Plum, there's candour in the 
name, 

Y = oung Stephen Lockwood, melted most to 
tears, 


Poor Mary too, how wife-like were her fears. 
Gustave de Grignon—what fascination there, 
~ What pure devotion—to the obdurate fair. 
The countess too, whose joys were overcast 
To proud Gustavus gives her hand at last 
P. H. 
THE THREE SISTERS. 
A Sketch from Life. 
The air of spring and song of birds, 
The music of some silver stream, 
The light, the beauty of a dream, 
May shadow forth the grace imbued 
With childhood and sweet womanhood, 
But never mortal words! 
The elder, with a face so fair, 
It breathes with a diviner sphere, 
And looks as if the hand of time— 
Relentless as it is, could ne’er 
Mar aught so gentle and so dear, 
But tenderly must spare ! 
And then that winning softness thou 


Possessest—who art spring and morn ! 
Thou, like a flower, for odour born, 





= 


With thy glad langh and smile of light, 
Can’st thou be ever less than bright ? 
Less beautiful than now? 


O child of heav’n! O sprite! O flower ! 

What is thy destiny below ? 

Shall not thy life to music flow? 

God bless thee—keep thee ever blest— 

Give thee pure faith and love—the best 
And the divinest dower! 


Three sisters—fashion’d by a Hand 

Which art in vain would imitate! 

Who seem as if no pain no hate, 

Could steal the fragrance and the bloom. 

Would that such angels o'er the tomb 
Mighitest smiling ever stand ! 


Ah! smile all fear and doubt away. 
Can aught but heav’n—a power divine— 
Have made the forms so bright and fine? 
Glad be your morning and your even, 
Your life, the life of love and heaven, 
Till the immortal day. 
E. A. V. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 





THE CASINO TE VENISE, High Holborn, 
has CLOSED for the season, and will re- 
open early in August. The extensive and 
magnificent TEPID and COLD SWIMMING 
BATHS, supplied by a constant flow of pure 
oft water, WILL OPEN on Friday next, 
fiom Six in the morning till 10 at Night.— 
Admission, 1s. ; per dozen, 9s. ; monthly sub- 
scription, 15s. Swimming Taught. 





HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN 
in full costume.—-The Hall of Kings! Magnifi- 
cent Decorations!—The rooms have been 
enlarged, in honour of the Exhibition, to double 
their original size, the most timid need not fear 
visiting the promenade with their families, 
being sure to find ample space and good ven- 
tilation, Open from eleven in the morning 
till ten at night.—Admittance, 1s, ; Napoleon 
room and chamber of horrors, 6d.—MADAME 
TUSSAUD and SON’S, Bazaar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square. 





SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months ......sesseereecereee One Shilling. 
Six MONths cose ceceseseecereeeeee TWO Shillings. 


Twelve Months..........00000+0+0 Four Shillings. 
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